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New Wave Bookman Put Kink in Business World 

Herald Tribune News Service I declared ' war on the New 
NEW YORK— A 35-year-old York publishing world. 

Turkish literary terrorist has! Officially beginning New 


publishing house- We will 
take writing right to people. 
Giant posters on street, per- 
sonal letters to psychiatrists, 
rock - ’n’ - roll musicians, ' bar 
owners, gallery owners, maga- 
zine editors. We’ll make; sure 
people buy. °ur wonderful 
books even if we have to -ter- 
rorize’ whole world!” 

Ayden’s disillusioning ex- 
periences in trying to find a 
publisher for his first novel, 
“The Crazy Green of Second 
Avenue,” led to his putting up 
the money tor its publication 
himself. 

! The b6ok was a quick suc- 

! cess ‘in its first two editions. 


■ 

There are now 15,000 copies 
in print in the New York area, 1 
all ■ distributed by the author 1 
himself— with the aid of a 
truck. The book has been fa- 
vorably written about by Wil- 
liam Burrough, author of 
“The Naked Lunch.” ‘ 


Wave Publications with him- 
self ,as president, Erjo Ayden 
of Istanbul, Paris, New York 
and the international under- 
ground announced that his 
firm will be the first in Man- 
hattan to give authors almost 
45 per cent of the retail price 
on each book sold. Generally, 
writers receive 10 to 15 per 
cent of the . retail price. 

“We will not profit one pen- 
ny at expense of poor God- 
dam writer,” said . Ayden; who 
learned his own brand of 
swinging English at 42d st. 
movie houses. “We will pro- 
mote and print book, not 
steal Writer pays back loot 
for costs only, rest he banks. 
It’s . Turkish New Deal, be- 
lieve.” . 

Erjo Ayden is living on 
credit ' now, and expects a 
$7,000 advance this week from 
a new distributing company 
that is backing his plan. 

He will ' put the plan into 
effect in mid-January with the 
publication of his own novel, 
“Confessions of a Nowaday 
Child.” After that will - be 
“The Collected Poems” of 
Frank O’Hara, associate cura- 
tor of painting and sculpture 
exhibitions at the New York 
Museum of Modem Art. , 

Simultaneously Ayden plans 
to publish the New Wave 
Review, a quarterly devoted 
to the ' work of vital / but 
neglected young writers, and 
then a, series of full-length ’ 
prose; -works, possibly includ- 
ing one by his friend Jan Cre- 
mer. Cremer, a fellow lodger 
at the Hotel Chelsea, is the 
Dutch writer .whose spectacu- 
lar,, “I Jan Cremer” recently 
appeared in America. He is 
rumored to be . at loggerheads 
with his all-too-canventional 
New York publisher, Shore- 
wood, Inc. •' 

“I . will -lead the attack 
against ' prose artist ‘getting 
shiwed by businessman,” 
-Ayden, the offspring, of prom- 
inent Turkish- politicians- and 
lawyers, 'said at his plush East 
Greenwich Village offices. 

‘"This will be. new kind of 


“Writers are own heroes,” 
Ayden said, fiercely pacing 
before an office, wall -lined 
with photos of such' : inspira- 
tional “friends” as Laurel and 
Hardy, Kemal Ataturk, Wal- 
lace Beery and Richard Car- 
dinal Cushing of Boston. 

“I aim own hero, I. came this 
country five years ago without 
knowing , wiord - English and 
even 'then I know I become 
big American writer. Now I 
will be-great publishers ; well 
as great writer. But. is hard 
work; I am little tired.” , 

Laid ( low by a minor heart 
attack a month ago, the hard- 
driving Ayden has ; been' re- 
stricted to an- odd diet of vir- 
tually nothing but roast beef, 
a maximum of tour shots of 
Scotch per day— his natural 
habit is to kail! a fifth every- 24 
hours — -and only two dates a 
week with the flock of young 
pop-op models and actresses 
who dance attendance before 
his bellowing masculinity, . 



